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Her Lawyer—But, my dear lady, the alimony you ask is excessive. Your husband could never pay tt 
His Client—Well, he should be able to, now that he hasn’t me to support! 
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Partial Eclipses of Blibber 


Fourth of the Series of Yellowish Mystery Stories 


By GeLer! 


Author of “Are ) 1 Bromide?” ““Goops and How to B 


CHAPTER | 
Mrs. Blibber Is so Nervous 


; HERE omething very peculiar about my 
husband.” 

‘Naturally.”” The Albino detective gave 
one of those grins you see at the fish- 
mongers on the lips of married mackerel. 

‘The peculiar thing is, of course, that he ts your hus- 


band That any one is, in fact. But i: he is indeed it 
he would be likely to be, of cour e, aS you sav, such. 
Sut in what way peculiar? I am aware that we are 
living in a strange epoch. You don’t mean that he ha 


zinc ears, or anything like that, do you? Perhaps he 
smokes violet talcum, or wears rural night shirts, or is 
inventing a helicopter o - 

Nir. lerret stopped iddenh 9 like an elevator car 
when the bor ha been reading Nick Carter too thor- 
ughh The lady, if indeed she were a ladv (you never 
can tell, the way prices are nowadays), had, as the 
Anglo-Saxons used to say, snozen. You can figure it 


out on the model **To Freeze But when the Scotch 


had lifted and the sun come out, she loaded het 
eV ¢ and aimed them at ker é 
‘He is leading a double life!” she aid, and fired 


‘Every ‘Tuesday and Thursday he exits from my ken.” 
**] don’t blame him,” said the detective. 
‘No,” said Mrs. Blibber, sadly, “it’s really his chin 
chilla whiskers who are to blame. Often they don’t 
get home till Wednesday afternoon.” 





BURGESS 


Them,” “ Love in @ Hurry,” “ Ain't Angie Awful!” ete. 


‘And « irse you suspect a blond, or at least an 
imitation! 

““No. His office nurse is a prunette. Several times 
I have found on his coat collar——” 

‘How awful!” said Ferret, “‘a black hair?—or per- 
haps a wad of gum?” 

‘A wisp of excelsior! Can a wife fail to be jeal- 
ous? Think of his having an affair with a woman of 
that sort! It’s simply abdomidal!” 

“Ves.” said Ferret, “1 know how such things excite 
one. Once | suspected m} wife of loving a buoy in the 
harbor, and - 

‘Don’t trv to placket me!’’ she sobbled, “*I am 
thirty-seven vears old in a few years, and why should 
his love tu rm grey ?> Why, I haven’t a mark or a mol 
on my body.” 

‘*Not even a woodchuck?”’ Ferret seemed much re 
lieved. ‘“‘Well then, I’m ure | shall discover the 


guiltv Tuesday. Now count five thousand by five 


Sf 
} 


» 


and make it 1n greenb acCkKS, } lease. | thank you 


CHaprtTer I] 


The Trials and Convictions of a Nurs 


TEXT Tuesday afternoon a ver} be autiful and very 
female xP emerged from the ins! f Dr. Blibber’s 
-studio. She looked as if she had — everely kissed. 
Ferret, the Albino detective, disguised as a picture 
ostcard from Havana, had been hiding in the letter 


T 
post 
box for days. He was now quite pale. 
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HARLEM SCREECH was one of thos« 
vn belie. | i th 


e in giving the decease 
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und tr 
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\r rl 
il ‘ | { { t 
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ell apy A y 
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ige and had almost forgotten 
what he was wa ng {to . 


ymething happene 

} ? lie ‘ | orret 

as much of a rehet to erret 
as it must be dear reader to 
you 
The } or WV s opened; nd 
GU va f nea, and, 








— 
tate er 
suerte 


heavy box-like case, or, 


emerged. 


Cemetery. C. O. D. with car 


CHuapTer I\ 
God Bles 
VER THE Cypre 


faithful feet, with Ferret faithfully fol 
omely up the gravel walks, that 
light, coming 
grave entitled: 

ual, John Johne 
Law. 


. * ‘ } * x 


ancnor 
‘*Here lies, as 


\ttorney-at- 


Midnight happened, as it so of- 

1 does in cemeteries. <A gibbous 

on, like a half-eaten slice of but- 
ter on a cheap restaurant plate, 
ccorated a sky half hidden by 
cold-gravy colored clouds. The 
vind whinnied like a _ lovesick 
['om. 

And Ferret was afraid. No one 
ever died of laughing, you know, at 


1é€ 





Our Hon 


Grove Cemetery there was a 
sign: ‘*‘No Admittance except on Pleasure.”” But 


n spite of this come-not-hitherishr 


Tuoat OBLITERATED FEELING 


through the aperture in the wall thus created, a long, eeing a long heavy box being shoved into a receiving 
to be exact, a case-like box, wa tomb. You don’t at all feel like going up and knocking 
] 


at that iron door and saving, ** Whose little corpse are 
rin 


Plainly marked in violent ink was the address: “ Dr. vou?”” Dovou? Oh. no. vou don’ 
B. Blibber, Receiving Tomb No. 69, Cypress Grove 


And yet, Dr. Blibber was inside—far in. How was 

he managing to while away the time in such dull com- 
pany r 

One hour—twain hours—the Albino detective had 

vaited And no sound came from that grim edifice. If 

4 there was anything inside that tomb to amuse a tired 

business man, it was certainly not a phonograph. Finally, 

Ferret got up courage enough to sniff 


] 


at the crack Ol the 
1ess, Ferret’s flat. iron door It smelled good—very good—so good, i 


in 
lowing, flitted fear- fact, did that door smell that he boldly pushed it open to 
ee what that mel looked like. 
val It’s an awl il re pon bility ) 
( to a int like th to 
ere thie iut I ) nake¢ 
or qu But | voing to 
. i ne i] icT call 
¢ | 1 \r nat Ke; 
| L aw Va \ 
% : The long box was open for busi- 
ness. Packed n excelsio1 were 


everal, or po ibly more, ton 
jugs. Some were empty, the 
others had nothing in them. But 
| marked ‘“ Nearlife; 

for internal use only.” 
Seated on the cold stone floor 
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tney were a 
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near thet was Dr 


Duc n 


“Vening, 


his e at mule, 
detective that the 
his sucCE 


An Ac 


ILEY GREI 
outhwest 


in h 





Benjamin 


LLL cve 
e was embalming himsel And, b 
it was evident, even to the Albin a 
happy doctor was intoxicated wi rat 


»m pl 


C ¢ 
E. R 


j I . 
; OUN 


ished Rat 


Oo 


N. who known throughout the 
in auctioneer ot fine attle, en [ loy 


1a venerable negro named Uncle 


ylored man’s mind works, 


Phil Rilev, knows ju ec 
and he frequently amuses himself with his insight 
Two days atter Mr. Green had returned from a trip to | 
ocyul lexas, where he had ited with Cseorge 
Lillard, a cattleman, he drew from h pocket what he Dp 
told | e Phil was a letter from Mr. Lillard 
"NOW, te » this, Uncle Phil,” he said \. 
~ beca ( “\ ee \ aretul atte vi 
‘My dear Ri 
[ ar eturning herewith your che " 
te ars which you paid me for th 
ing it Now alth« ugh th rat L a im « x %. 
ce ii \ e and cat ca ne I yA #4 
alr i ecent ne i. \ that 
| ( et a trie hav Only 
( ( ing mp and b of a 
Irie Y r ( ea | TY é 
i) t re 
" \ eXce 
ona i i je 
i ‘ | t i 
) ‘ t tl If, 
ive ' ( 
' a ; ’ 
mie ! | r i i 
S , ’ 
CGEORGI RD.” Le 
‘So, Uncle Phil, I n Dr P R 
>the expre ice and we t i i ik¢ 


nded over by the Government to the people again 





care of yu is Nir Lilla a\ I | l vet 
bac rom St. Lou I’ve ju rn ) 
pack my g ind catch the i 
‘Wa 1 minute \la q iid 
[ le Phil. “Wh lin’ me 
bi a ingin ra i dik rat 
Just what Mr. Lillard say he not 
( g the g rat because "s a bad 
al al, Dut ¢ gy the ! ie” 
taiking rat 
“A tal a Wh-whu ny?” 
‘Why explained Nir. Gree I it 
be g on be the gv al 
oung tal g rat migl limb up and play 
with v nose to ik¢ Oo Then he 
mig! sav: ‘Goo gy Uncle Phil. 
How did vou rest la ght 
on f th he m gl i “Gs 1 maw! “s 
; Unc’ Phil,’ but ef he sa | wouldn’t 
be whar | ( 1 heah it 
Well.” said Mr. Gree ‘he’s a friendl 
little « and if v lid run he’d lope along 
with you 
*Nawsuh, he wouldn't,” was the emphatic 
nder ‘If dat rat ’spects to ‘sociate ‘long wid me, 
gotter be mo’ dan a talkin’ rat, an’ mo’ dan a [opin’ 


[‘m tellin’ you right now he’s gotter be a flyin’ 


His Fate 
Ne | 


> 
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I 
“What! Dead 


His precious life was lost 


TENNY Dat 


we asked Oh, tell us how 


“He perished last night in a big 
Wood alcoholocaust 


On This Plum Planet 


Wy Don’t you really believe t he railroads have heen 


is 


No; and I won’t believe it till I 





& see a Senator a tually 
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Waste 


By Wat 
RALPH 


EFORE the I filled the air 

th plaintive cries. I saw things going to the dogs 
cogs; Vice reigned 
iumphant whoop, with Virtue ever in the 


vears had made me wist 


government was slipping 


t T 


Il 
l 


soup; where’er I looked I saw a crime, and was red- 
neack | the time 
I wrote long articles and screeds denouncing statesmen’s 
evil deeds | iewed torever with alarm ind vowed I'd lose 
leg or ar if that would stem the sinful tide but now I[ smok« 
let things slide 
The governme goes on the same however statesmen 
on deck, though I 


they’d be a wret 
Now other fellows walk ‘ 


floor and cuss the governn 


I they st id upol the marketplace and say 
{ gs ar lisgrace; and they bombard the public prints v 
letters fu f doleful hints, predicting doom in forty styl 
bre ol "| ifiicial wiles But I have isdom eep ( 
ele I sit and smoke and let things slid 


impus I could raise would Change the gover 
Uncle Sam’ 


he LOCs t ear and ta 


5 resolved 


us till our souls are gray, for 


just to throw away, m iils and protests he’d 

moke and let Lhnings slick 

Uhe W ise Met sav the they’re sn 
. : 


vorld is crazed 


Nov 


disgruntled and amaze Pleasure is the end and aim 
every eg it clare No fellow thinks it wise to save 


Crazep—Bt | | 


of Ettort 


1 to burn the money that 


derid and so 


COLUMBUS 
CIRCLE 
19,000,000 Ail. 





SMO} wo Let Tut SLIDE. 


\l ASON 
BARTON 


and we all joyride to the gra 
cold 


‘ ey 
rai Ll whik 


old are in the bor rd tarh 
And I might rise and t 
through my tile, and see some hoary 
just smoke and let things slide 
For who that’s out to blow the 
| Would 


he had ordered len Ol 


kale 


raised a WV 


ace whel hneaded to the soft dr 


lamsels cease to go to ( hapli and the n 
No elo uence of mine, | eel 
ine The wl \ 


ou a pau | Sit ! ca my 


exert mvself in vair 


sweat, | wearied peop th mv roar and they had br 
‘ bore And no one came to visit 1 and gossip 
ne et tre¢ \ Dp ple dodged me in the stree 
7 adisco sf is ho 
But now I let the wo g ithout a pr to 
\ million things are out of whach nillion things have 
the track but evervthing comes out all right; fool 
perish in a night; the evils that look big today will 
hrive 1 decay le Ss shining overhead, and 
eally cle 
I let the go \ t hick [ sit and smo 
th y lide. 


ITinkKS place 


could h 
Why give myselt 


truths applied 


would stop b 
Clarence hea my voice and stop, 
pop? Would Charles Augustus | 
> Woul 


OV i show 


alt the 


1 1 rest an 


sale ol 


and push predictio1 
bu 


7 





Chere is no thrift, the virtues 
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One of Twelve Good Men and True 


By CuHarut 1A oO | 


SAT in the jury-box 

Listening to dull testimony 
Somebody was suing somebody else 
Lawyers were wrangling, 
Witnesses were lying, 
rhe Judge was bored to death 
‘The clerks frankly nodded 
Plaintiff and defendant 
(;lared at each other 
Only the poor court stenographet 
Found it necessary to keep his senses 


Outside, Spring winds were blowing 
And a green tree peeped Iniw the dusty room 


Rustling its leaves, as the lawvers rustled theirs. 
tht, “Old Nature is serene 





ven to mvse lf 


While human nature goes on quarreling 
l the s; e eter | 
R. B. Fuiiee Ju t then two robims chirped on ‘ ndow-sill 
Ve Spring had really com 
fre Wri oO \ Pus aan = i 
Deine his ' lhose little birds!” I thought 
How aloof fr this foolish bickering 
Tos 24 . »¢? a 1e listened ag 
Krom their Wives’ Diaries eons os 
lated to admit it 
Haro. SET . 
MI SHAKESPEARI Bill may not be much of a play- But those birds were fighting. too 
. wright, but he is a handy man around the house.” 
Mrs. Mirton—* John stubbed his toe this morning, and Hubby Inquires 
provised a canto of ‘ Paradise Lost.’” “Fashions from Paris sav the ladies will wear no stockings 
Mrs. REVER If Paul spent more time at a desk, and less “What will that cost 


saddle, he n igi mount to son 
thing some day 

EMPRESS JOSEPHI “Will I ever 
be able to teach Napoleon Bo aparte 
how to handle a knife and fork?” 

LADY RALEIGH—" It was all very well 
or Walter to throw his cloak on the 
ground for the Queen to walk on, but 
ow he expects me to clean it for hin , 

QUEEN OF SHEBA—“‘I wish my hus- 

vould use nice perfume on his hair 
ke King Solomor 

Mrs. WASHINGTON—“George has a 
ost aggravating habit of hissing through 


se teeth.” 
Mrs. BENEDICT ARNOLD—** My poor 
husband \v . ron ul md a 


reat martyr 
Mi DIOGENES That wretch | 


eceive me by saving he 
I rrel ile e! ' 
Mi CoL_umBpus—" Christopher says 
nts to go to sea agall I feel sorry 
‘ vy girl who marries a sailor 


An Accomplishment 
That cliff we went over is a mile hig] 

The car will have to be rebuilt.” 
Never mind. I never went a mil 





m less gasoline.” 
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Tue Rtinc Was Passep rrom Hanp to HAND For INSPECTION 


Two 


of a Kind 


By J. A. WaALpRon 


Illustration 6 | 
- ALLY” Brown and “ Kit” Hurley, known thus 


to each other and to intimates, but christened 

Ballard and Christopher, were bachelor 

chums. Both on the bright side of thirty, 

their bachelorhood did not mean much in the 
compilation of averages, although they vaunted it as 
something distinctive. 

To each other and generally they declared that matri- 
mony was a species of slavery, even in the best circum- 
stances. They found life joyous the other way, for they 
were young men of infinite leisure, their doting fathers 
figuring prominently in the financial lists. 

Sut “Bally” meta girl who changed his mind in 
the twinkling of an eye. He fell in love at sight with Miss 
Adelaide Sharp, while attending with “Kit” one of 
those débutante affairs that so often change male 
opinion as to matrimony. 

“Kit” had viewed the same girl with equal advan- 
tage, but was not fatefully impressed. The necromancy 
of Cupid is always set among the wonders. Miss Sharp 


AWRENCE FELLOWS 


il 


was handsome enough and clever enough to engage any 
male eye and mind. The surprise worked by Eros was 
simply this: “ Bally” was smitten, while “ Kit” saw her 
only as “just another girl.” 

“Well, old dear,” said “ Kit” to “ Bally” when they 
talked it over—for they seemed to have no secrets— 
“you're done for, and I shall have to look up another 
palofmy own mind. Whata disappointment you are!” 

“Oh, you'll fall for some girl yet,” was “Bally’s” 
retort. 

“Watch meand see! But I’m really sorry I’m going 
to lose a friend I should have gambled on!” 

“But I’m going to be your friend always, old man!” 

“Yes. Of course. I know. A friend matrimoni- 
ally removed. A casual acquaintance, and all that. 
But one thing I insist upon to prove my friendship for 
you, although I’m going to lose you. When you be- 
come engaged—as I feel it in my bones you will, for no 
girl in her senses could turn you down—I’m going to 
give a little dinner in my quarters to—” 














Hold on! A or dinner? That's my preroy 


Nothi °c of that ne | - hat for 
1 conventiona linner 1 .. 
ncée, with a number o ing mer mn her set at 
» equal number 
chaperon or two.” 


Fine! I appreciate that, ol 


| I i ot ) il 
\l Shar Kit re alk,’ 
| engagement é ’ ide 


! pr 
K ”* bach irt ( i ent 
he seen ve 
Miss S i “Bally” had seats of 
» ha mung me ere ull a il 
\ i r¢ ere ** be é 
And there was one charming Miss Delatic 
ha ust ne out h b 1 ung | 
in Ol proper ret it Tun 
\s the d ( I yre 1 1e€ ung woma I 
e afl iT t Oo ecstasit Vii 
» geme The attent I othe is 
to lt i assed fro hand to han 1 i 
| Wa 1 WwW ] I h i let 1a 
ind em<é¢ ald 
he dinner was practica lhe party had been 
happy But sudde \l Sharp seemed great 
irbed Ring! Ring \\ 
i with a fort at plea 
Haven't us gO 
ed “* Bz th conce 
1 | 
lhere iS a idde 
( oung 
vho had | ispering 
he i ere liverte 


“Isn't tha 
‘ licating a g 
\] Delafield hinge 
ha > Maeda mi 
\] De ) ind 


is a sensatio 
: “=e t’’ rose ne ‘ 
id intended to ike a a 


ompel me to 
\liss De laheld is m 
fiancée, and that the ri 
upon her finger denotes ou: 
e gagement.” 

IV} ec en ation Was en 

. phasized The ring 
Delafiel finger 


eemed to those 


upon 
as had 4 : HON 
had I Favo \ 


vho 








caught sight of it to be Miss Sharp’s. It also waso 
na and emerald 
Bally’ and Miss Sharp were particularly amazed 
lhev rose together and walked toward the door. The 
was breaking up prematurel 
| consider all here my friend aid “ Kit,”’ whos: 
e showed emotion. ‘“ Perhay ome one of n 
has vielded to temptation for a moment Phe 
vency peculiarly distressing to me. There 


bed 


one ata Tri 


that vou 
there ma he 


rough room. | 


that wa 


m\ 
iss Out 
mbarrassment, you w 
ght And | trust t 
ing will place it upon n 
‘Ballv ” and Miss Sharp halte 


ipart Miss Delati 


retained their sea 


} +! 
nat i¢ ruest 


and the cl i] 


uring varying emotions, filed it through tl 
OoT! ingly. 

When they had gone K ent alone into the be 

He retu H i i knotted handke T 

\ e loosened ‘ ne \I Shar ring fell to! 

| } id plat ¢ my ated ] I i iN T 
e coml vent wrong, you sec 

" el 


A Recruiting Echo 


W N the Germans were making their first stating 
rush through Belgium anger against the B« 


high in the village of Ballymahon. As 
eveled church spires and poll 


bodied man torgot his prejudice against the rn ol the Sass¢ 


, 
ited convents, nearly ever 


h and went toa neighboring town to offer himself for service 

With tears and blessings Mrs. Magillicud $ ! ) 
stalwart sons set out r oA 
more, while she st l at home 
praying that they might all b 
accepted to pw he s : 


gious invader 


In the evening Mat | 
turned with the fi 
Line ecrulung cent 

“How did the lads g ) 
Mat agra?” inquired the xious 
Mrs. Magillicuddy 

“Grand!” replied M Phe 
took them ; yut’ Lar | 
said Larry was ineligi 

“Ineligible! Larry gible 
cried Mrs. Magillic t} 
scornful emphasis Phe stupid 


gommochs! No 
Mike was incligible, I could 
derstand it 

was born five 


I | 
ried 


It Was About 
a dandy at 
Low in front 
of and ever) 


What 
ae 
show last evening. 
back 
ippearance of speed.”’ 
“What kind of a car w: 
“Car nothing. It wi 
was wearing. 


Saw the aut 


to speak 


some woman 





























Your Wife’s Dearest Friends Mrs. **O ust too fascinating!” who gush 
: ; ; out evervt! y she set inci hears 
: Phe childless president of The Societ or the Pro iO 
“TH ny perso I the prognathous cnin Homeless ¢ | lire vho vould just love to Liopt one o he Poor 
isthmatic voice ho iWwaVS ¢ xpla ning how she tra little dear she really id the time 
her husband t sist in the kitche Phe aspiring Amazon, who on the least provoc elive 
The | t woman ¥ SeVE } re ull living—-who fierv addresses on the glorious en pation o D ) 
rh yurs home iv. lor emergence purpose ne redness of the ballot 
ID ( 0 1 (<. Summers nad te! no 
po upper and lower si ind ** made-to-measurt Contrariwise 
lexio d talks bor | Ing Of all glad words of tongue dl px 
oll | last evening The saving to reverse 
The haughty matron with the lorgn« ea he pronounced The gladdest are li ght have be 
-nglish accent whose views of life have been radically ged It might have be« much worst 
since her introduction to the Prince of Wales last fal 
Phe pious ed lad ho does her hair knob fashion and O, Ma! 
pr lv fole Ss her hands in her lap \ hile she cliscusses i horri Mrs \MecKees Roy Vas look gy ior I< rsi ly or mn 
head tones ne eT orali ing conduct o those there movi million-dollar home 
tors dD Madam. is there i Pp | 
Phe istling femal ho al s brings lettuce sandwich Persian rugs in which you would be interested 
to the patriotic teas a iriably takes av an uncut cake Wi WUcKees Rox—Oh, my I wouldn ok 
thing but a real Omar Khayyam. 





Joun A. S p Ri P. S , Treasur G Hawitox, Art Editor 
P [A \. Wa ) { , 
Our Uneasy NATIONAL CONSCIENC! ‘ih ' \merica, north of us of Pan- 
ama embrace three classé , thirt orders, two 
HI Na con ¢ eS ( We ¢ | and twenty -three famil e e thousa id an 1 
loubt whether prohibiti cy ora] t en genera, three hundred a thirty-five sub 
( vhether ina t r er a sé c i, three thou and two hundre and ixty-three 
to \ tue we ve notu rp we bevon 1 the reac ( ¢ ind one hun lred and thirt three ub r ¢ 
ot verni Wi nave bee i le S an i enough, for sclence The lay min 1 r W 
tavorabl temperance a tna i i I I of them, at one time or another ret on the 
the a ( In ipplementit y ca vit I ( [ of-fare as filet of sole. 
a ve ment can bring nothing but fear as a . : . 
i ot re \ love n atch lasts about as long is there 
ca onl the exterio ict It dos t - I I 
tr t t ich he he irt We ire [ + g 
ot , an Ve e unea We feel that a ¢ it zen ota } anion } as cna? d ¢ yn erning the actual legs as vell 
Tree und has 1 I e rea ) isu the governme a / werings, for they are no longer thin and long, but 
ibout the ze of | th than ab t the ite of |! s and ti RS -A Writer ) Fashions. 
il. We feel that a society which attempts to regulate If your legs happen to be out of style, console your- 
the interior vearnings of cl challenging om- self with the thought that everybody who is anybody i 
ytence We feel that en yf e art ilcated wearing his last year’s things. 
by culture, and moral codes by religion, and we doubt . ° . 
whether public functionaries may rightfully call us to Childre metimes tell truths, as their elders es— 
pray rthe pumy atti r g fin 
We tee] nha the inhab tant ot a re ublic oO ight to . : 
be of the highest type in character, dignity, intelligence \ [' IST interesting in its mechanism is the giant 
and ju ( and we are mortified to learn officially . rocket which Prof. Robert H. Goddard is to 
that we have wasted years in uplifting ourselves by shoot at the moon in July. Neverthele a little last- 
stu when we might have done it by law We feel minute reticence would not seem am until the Pro- 
that the plow of politics ought t to tear ruthle the fe can learn just what is that the moon will 
re | habits of a whole heave back at u This 
é é So many of u terplanetary exchange 
ilrea have a family f cards might easily 
overseer at home who . become rough. 
carches ‘pockets, and n spite of the iol 
9 ‘yr 7 . . 
peeks into pots, that a p The fellow who ts tn- 
public busybody seem ly ned to be fast is gener- 
a il] lg An Lif Tan theory that a the one that breaks 
ta uffering in — ~ ° " loose. 
the gan gatory, he a , b ] . . 
must chortle at the joke Saad 1 as O $1 Ver THis old country of 
on h one hundred ° e > ours is sound to 
and twelve millior linin a cloud often the core, says Secretary 
successo! Daniels. It being a 
. ; . presidential year, the 
A’ friend is a tavern: looks like thunder sound is just a little 
an acquaintance only more noticeable than 
a barroom usual. 
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Another Idyll Shattered 


round things a tig fit on his salary, and 
| ne dete ed to ne ill 
l } } y r ; 
\ « orn pre JOD 
She was a skilful typ id soon fo 
} ] 
1 berth nere sne¢ suld rece ( ) 
pou ds VCR, The ne ( ho 
+} ] 
break ne news to he husband one 
coul l oO imaging ne scene sine 
would tell | d then he would ex 
] 
cl 
Nlerce girl u ust not go o 


to rk It is mv « d my ple sure 
to provide for you and shield you fro 
work orr This | ie home is vour 


realm. I will not hear of you doing this 
While she mental 

she suddenly heard his latchkey in the 

OCK Now was her time 


ried, 1 


rehearsed her reply 


George,”’ she « icing him dra 
matically in the little hall, “I have got 
job at two pounds a week ‘7 

Is it ” asked Georg 
eagerly.—London Telegraph. 


permanent 


An Mrs. Ba 
Do vou remember the night you proposed 
marriage to me, Hen 

Mr. Ba Oh, 
I just hung my 
didn’t I? 


Unusual Event 
rv? 
ves, very well indeed 


head and said nothing 


You did nd that was the last time 
I ever sa ou that way.’’— Yonkers 
Sh ” 


The Presence of Authority—* Does 


ur wile belie ve what the ouija board 


replied Mr. Meekton. “And 
If my wife puts her hand 
on aouja | rdit’sg av what she 


believes, or nothing Det Free Pre 


she’s right 


11 oing to 


MAIRAYONY 
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iled the fond 
1 pl ( pu 

ge] } y 
$s co ge | 








His Alibi 
Brown.” 


“T know 
more liberal with my wife than he is wi 
Detroit Free 
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“You ought to be as rich a 


my dear, but you see I’m 


Proof of It 
like to marry any girl unless I knew sh« 


Press. 
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was self-sacrificing 


She 
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don’t 
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think I’d 
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A Tip Do you know what sort of a 
game that gentleman plays?” said a very 
indifferent golfer to his caddie, indicating 
a new member of the club 

Oh. ve sir,’ replied the urchin. 
I've ed for ’im—’e’s abserolutely 
rotter ; 
Sounds about my form,” said the 


foozler, with genial self-contempt. “I 
> 


nust ask him to give me a game.’ 


Don’t you take ‘im on level, sir,” 
squeaked the inhuman lad; “’e could 


troke an’ ok ecas\ '?__ London 


Golf Satisfaction Your husband 
sccems ple ased 
\ es, he pla 
Did he make a good score?’ 
No, took the old hundred and 
two, but he’s perfectly delighted becaus« 
figure out how 


S Detroit | 


ved golf this afternoon.”’ 
’ 


Same 


he can sit down and 


ought t« 


Pri 


have been ar 


Exacting Sport—*‘ Well, do you find 
golf all you expec ted 

‘All and more, sir,” replied Mr. Dub 
waite, who recently took up the game. 

“Yes?” 

‘I used to think I had a pretty good 
flow of lurid language when I was chang 
ing or mending a 
puncture, but confronted by the necessi 
I’m 


Birmingham Age 


an automobile tire 


ovster! 


as dumb as al 


Herald 


11esS ol goll 


Redd Do you 
no man is a hero to his vale 
Cireene ] know. But I’m ire 


thal Oo man is a hero to his caddie.— 


Not 


hat 


Heroes 


Statesman, 
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Economy in Husbandry 





A Real Novelty — Janay Wi 


[3] tctor—We have an act that 
lutelv new o the vaudeville st ig 


In possible! 
*Vessil My wife and | 
nothing but Li pl sant cit 


the 





Realistic He 5 quite 
isn’t he?” aske« 


Yes,’ rep! ed Jones 
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ip for our ne big picture The 
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lechnical Criticism — a 
o vou think o Ad 
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/ { ere Che ppl Lik 
has in her ha $ pe wh | 
‘ ter the p oieluting 


life and there isn’t a shimmy wiggk 
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An Alarm Clock Dog / 
| ( surs look Hike good'\ 
Are ’ JOb 4 
N cours | ] ) POKRTINE 
Well, I'l tell you how goo ; 
Wi ’ )) I ( La. | 
| 1] ke D ne to ) 
oO eaki he mor g - | 















Superior Intelligence WI 
dog to do e tric atin) | \ 
ried ed the n vho \ Ae ey cag 
| os ee l (gst Biaime- 
| : rg he dog we ( ~ . 
N ugh intellige ‘ 
| h I ra ce exp 
e tha log lox Sct 
: mu 
in the han I do om 
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‘ : galo 
ramps have bee Irony of Fate Speakin’ of the iron 
ever since Ka f fate.” began Uncle Bill Bottletop 
What do ou know about it 
Muzzle Puzzle s Quite som rhis is the first snring 
1x edl : told m wile th mv little n int patch has looke LiKe 
to muzzle her dog i was really goin’ to amount to son 
WV Perfectly right M = To. died > thing Woashingtos Sta 
But she has vepeatedly told me sh: ountain Traditions Rip Van 
FY oti g of Winkk suid the teacher who keeps the 
“We, wl he resul class interested by telling stories went Had Thought of it Have 
We « promis into the mountains, took a drink with never thought of retiring from politics 
Hy , ; some strange people ind slept ior twenty Yes replied SCN ALOT Sorg! 
C pale “ee j Cros veurs bu Iwavs vith a shudder I 
» I don’t doubt it.’ commented the j yw Star 
| slin st holar There's no tellin 
The Root of Evil what some o’ this moonsh licker will \ Friend in Need Hear about B 
moto | ! Wea ti { ‘ Bo INOS He's Zol a Cust of lumb: ro 


t his hous 











The Deacon's Plaint Sister,”’ said I guess I'd better run over 
he ‘ oO everels ou should avol a 4 ip.’ iz, Hlon ») 
eve he ippearance OF ey | 
Why, deaco hat do vo ‘ Reputation —/ G b—Do 
ke he cr oul, but [saw a whole el ot whi 
| observed that on your sideboard vou delivered to the Topele ernoo 
have several cul glass decanters, and tha in broad d gh 
each of them is half filled with what ip ‘ ul G b—How'd 0 KO 
pears to be rdent spirits.” was whisky 
Well, now, deacon, it isn’t anvthing Fu G b--Whv Popel hu 
of the kind Che bottles look so pretty he pec the delivery man handk l 
on the sideboard that I filled them halt care b Ex pre 
Will with some tloor stain and furniture 
polish, just for the sake of appearance Knows Where to Find It — 
“That's wh I'm cautioning vo ed I inderstand = ti prohibitio 
sister,”’ replied the deacor Fee ng a worker Is going i ior a hang 
trifle faint, | helped myself to a dose frot Veast— Reall Where is he going 
the big bottle in the middle.”—London “To Havana.”—Yonkers Staresman, 
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Flying Squads /usp: 
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fo Thin One End —\ 
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i 1S rt sre , 
gr rT 
He vns d horse whi 
il $verv th \s ) 
lack of flesh o body, | 
| has a he ud SIZ 
eT veek he V¢ o the 
collar for the a il 
( t he deliver ne was 
er’s with the vllar 
Don't you know nothin’ 
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Breaking It Gently 








‘I'm gl ) I I j 
| lled ‘ ‘ at ‘ } 
\ 
Just His Feet R ell limped ) 
he house with | his 
‘ g evidence Dp 
De ( shoes | € 
N eet Dr Free 
p 
Wanted Her Fish Augustine Bir 
‘ . ‘ ¢ ago hile traveling t 
} ( ~ T ye the No 
ot I ng ‘ t I ied] eX »2a 
little g sl logs. Happe , 
I yg ‘ he ome or two el 
he tt she was regarding | 
O Ri li iwned pon 
: 5 » BK ) 
Following the Fashion | I he ‘* os ae én te +e 
os! mut rT ill ° . 
. pupn Here ! cle ir said Mr Bir 
Ye rile ka ( ( orntossel ; 
' ell, pulling the paper from under him 
} é [ id oO gel ; 
M4 t ‘ nd handir gitto he! ] SOrry 
’ ) le bouque ! : , , 
The | it girl did not look quile sal 
‘ OO p } S 
she he said nothir y till Lt lew 
‘ ‘ the n drew up al a 
, statio Please, sir,”’ she then inquired 
Candidly Considered Ihe , - 
‘ “ig caki nav I have my fried fish? It 
- ~ teal Was the paper Vew Commonwealth, 
Wi ) ‘ ‘ | | l Th Co ss 
] ig 0 t he ene en . . 
Unqualified I thought vou were a 
0 , vv ro listen! no Pp . . . . 
ed nurse said little Bobbv to the 
e. | should be surprised if the ' 
lady who had superintended the arrival 
vic Woas/ S/ 
h s ha vy Srste 
So | 
Just a Foot-Note \ , 
g l evo ‘ ou've been here 
YY t eer nd vo I vent evel [ ed oO 
\ \\\ uN) S | oO he i The Hon Se 
Interested in His Work—It was pay- 
day ind six-vear-old John received 
quarte! his was for driving a COW a 
half mile to pasture twice a day for on 
month. He s just as happy as a bo 
could be, for he could spend the mone | 
jus is he ple ised 
That night he came home crackit g 
whip, and his mother exclaimed Jol 
did vou spend quarter tor I 
vhip 
at did other he ré lied proud! 
“You can’t expect a fellow to work it 
don’t have tools to ork } 
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Which reminds us of the 
Shakespeare's most 
‘Venice and Ade 
( IP D 


high-school 


The Is Peculiar 
Belly 
Ah Sin to 


ere’ ible 


Says Mrs 


Heathen Chinee 


belly cold this 


\Irs 


cold morning 


Maloney Irving to 


Well 


shirt insick 


decisively 


Malone \ 
iLhen avger, pul vou! 
will not be cold 


Wedical A 


Imerican 


‘Fare, Please!"’ Fare 
Che passenger gave 


Fare ple ase! 


no heed. 


Still the passenger was oblivious 


By the ejaculatory term ‘ Fare!’”’ said 


e conductor, “I in ply no reterence to 


state of the weather, the complexion 
blonde you observe in 
contiguous seat, nor even to the qual 


of the vouchsafed by this 


ScTvVice 
corporation I merely al 


lacking in 


to the 


de in a manner perhaps 
CONCISCHeSS 
set up by vour pres 


ce in this car, and 


metary obligation 
suggest that vor 
juidate 

\t this the passenger emerged 


ym. his trance London Tu-Bil 


por 


Thoroughly Trained 


Correct —II ; Do O 


evel neu « ler 
(; (ht co sé not We've vo 
h rl en The LOCLOT he Ips s 0 
orld ‘ l icrlaker helps sO 
pre icher es us il | We Cc go 
ke gements with St. Peter 
lo ir Ing 1 o the nex oO / 


Half a Hero 























Expensive Mir. Grabcoin rather 
Litt ie the \ co lle ge educatior 
I} be st higure o 
ho hye . | k Grabco 
Chic ve « 0 his hile 
bye orth the amo of mon it 
iking to get him through his sophemore 


Just Look Natural —\ college p 


fessor ho ‘ oO joke 

s aske . me d 

oO lj Zou pe fe hing 
rabb — 


What is 


“Well I the student ( cro 
down behind hick stone 1] 
Kt noise like rnip 
That may be said the professor 
Uf Wil kle i h Cve but i better 
than that would be tor vou to go { 
s que y in a bed of « ibbage he ids t 
look 1 ral Hou Post 
Willing to Learn [ see where 
colle ge pre ICssol ( ertises [or job } 


will pay hin al living Wil ge 
¥ Does he SiL\ 
: No but he savs if somebody will give 


him a chance he v ll forget that he st 
tbroad and got a string of degrees B 


minehan Lv Herald 


An Aid to Business 


believe college « 


E-ghert I certainly do 
‘Why do vou think so 
“Well, m 


SMOKES aboul 7 OOK cigar Cs ll re 


son's in college ind he 


Ves said Cobbles He was too 
much that 

How Si) 

‘He 


fangled notions about how to run a tar 


cam back Vl h il lo oO! 


an’ seemed to think th’ old home pla t 
was just th’ sort of experiment statio 
he’d been lookin’ tor, a ne an’ th’ hired 
man were just th’ fellers to do th’ worl 
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Stevenson Caught Napping SO 


be proud of having tamed 


‘ d vet sicken at his CAprors 
odor Prine Otto Robert Lou 
Sf mn Urs. Myron Robert 

A New Government Jitney he 
testified Breslow asked her to co ) 
SEE NEW YORK IN THE Tomes RIVE! 
N. J., POSTOFFICE on March 3.”—.N. } 
Illustrated New Wuriet Kaulfu 

Misfortune’s Child —‘‘In attempting 
to turn a corner, the car ‘skidded’ and 
the automobile turned completely over 
Doherty was more UNFORTUNATE than 


his companions. He was thrown ovu1 
WAY but his 
under the car and had to be extri 


thton (Ma 


OF HARM’S friends were 


pinned 
cated by passersby By 
Re porter R. L. Seward 

Murdered in His Sleep —‘\ few 
years AFTER BEING DEAD, Alexander, his 
only son, and his mother the beautiful 
were also slaughtered "—San 


(Robin ¢ ampson 


Roxane 


Fray Examiner. 


carefully 


-“Then I 


and coat I 


Sartorial Care 


{ mvself of the hat 


divested 
was still wearing, slipped off my dress and 
kimono 


When I had made myself as fine as pos 


folded my cosily about me 


sible, I hurried out to the elevator and 
down to the main dining-room.”’— Serial 
Story in Los Angeles Evening Herald 


Urs. Emma F. Graff.) 


A Hardy Breakfast Food—* Afar off 
some early negro was CHOPPING WOOD FOR 
BREAKFAST.” —Cosmopolitan Maga: ine 


(Mrs. Gerald H. Steele.) 


ST ghee 
(Zs <li a \o ay 
i Poy \! eee © 


pb ; 
} ( I With 


ted BAD BREAKS wil/ he retu ed unless | ive 1S 


/ 4) jf 
J BAD BREAKS in advertisements ai lesired The 
g t t BAD BREAK accepted. 





Celestial Gardening Wi han 
ner the radium into powder over it 
\ lead, « olve it i id, | it 
reezZ 1e] jut none ol these opera 
tions terferes in the slightest de 
gre | ts tiv It is, in the 
pres ‘ ~ our knowledge, as far 


bevond our control as the PLANTs revoly 
ing | heavens Aansas Cit VU 
Stas WV UV. AM. Owen. 


Maybe Disguised to Fool the Sinn 


Feiners 











“Miss Apa McKenzie, Canadiar 


cham V pla 
t ty 
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A Double Loss—‘We take this 
method of tl anking each and eve ry one 
for their kindness and helping so faith- 
AND ESPE- 


(Mo.) 


BARN 
Boy Scouts.’ —Macon 
Roach 


| illy in the loss of ov4 
CIALLY THI 


Ch e-Herald Eflie 


Probably a Real Estate Agent on 
the Side—* Mrs. Pearl Smith, formerly 
a waitress in the company’s restaurant, 
testified that last September a man cook 
pursued her, CARRYING A LIVE HOUSE BY 
THE TAII tthens (Ga.) Daily Herald. 
Walter S. Ingram 

Putting Pep in Mother—*“ The ban 
dit was pointing a revolver at him, Davis 
said, when he speeded up his MOTHER and 
knocked the robber down.”—San Diego 
(Cal.) Tribune. (Mrs. F. Froelich.) 


A Family Affair—‘ The marriage was 
celebrated at St. Patrick’s Catholic 
Miss Marie Sile, sister of the 
groom, Was Earl Low ks, 
BROTHER of the bride, was BRIDEGROOM.” 

Los An Pe les Eve ning He rald. (PZ . Bogy.) 


church. 
bridesmaid. 


Hints for Home Busters—“ Less 


bluing is needed IF CLOTHING IS A TART 


JELLY. With your next pumpkin pie 
serve well rinsed.’’—St. Paul Dispatch. 
(Arthur G. Hicks 

A Leisurely Suicide—* Lhe prince 


bows low, and drawing a jeweled dagger, 
stabs himself to the heart. ‘The displeas- 
ure of your grace is worse than death,’ he 
says as he takes his hat and overcoat from 
a corner of the mantelpiece and leaves the 
Memphis (Tenn.) Commercial 
Frank Walker 


room.” 


A ppc al. 
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Dramatizing ‘‘Who’s Who” 


By Perriron Maxwi 


ND ire ali 1¢ lve 1 \ th | a r tne C,eorge \; an re eat the \ tal presence I |) 
pe ol Abrahan | ncoln,’’ the great Drink raeli on the tave and 1 ake \le xander Hamilt 
ater success Ne Xt season the theater LO ayvain In the flesh to thr ll us with his S| eech, why 


r Allen Poe done int not a Fred Stone embody the passion and poigna: 


ee two live of Edgar 

drama; another entitled “Oscar Wilde” writ Dr. Nlunyon’s career or Barney Bernard reanimat: 
ten b Te m Barrv: and still another foul ded upon the COT] oreal entity ol \l thomet: 
career of **\Nlarv Queen of Scots,” and heaven know There is only one obstacle in the way of a complete 
he nanv others of the same sort, should these four dramatization of all the world’s exploited personages, 
urvive and hold public interest. All of which gives rise and that obstacle is well-nigh insurmountable. It 


thought that plavwrights with more ambition than the difhculty of explaining to a manager the importance 
the r graves every ! t il ( oO! an\ cl aracter out ide the movies or the headline 


cerebral power may dig fron 





haracter of history and fling them bodilv onto the t] morning’s newspaper. The playwright with a 
irds for our supposititious entertainment acting life of Socrate inder his arm would find 
If acted | graphy to be the dramatic vogue for tough ik b to interest a Broadway producer, even alter 
i ther ear or two, wh) top at the | ning light ot he had carefully spelled a id pronounced hi hero’ name; 
literature and histor Spurred by the imitative spirit any playwright, known or unknown, would get in wrong 
i be mce h cre vh noi ld not some enterpr ny with hi prospective backer hould he prance into the 
wnager give 1 presentation of Bill “Tweed” latter’s presence with the script of a stage version of 
He ¢ ( I 1or ne exter la b le 4 epnus; he would be told with avaut 
| " f crook play ar lurid politi 1 | O the navy ain’t no good no m 
' From Mansfield’s production of ** Beau B 
bet re 


I to ‘Tt \\ i P. T. Barnum we have seen a But wil wait until the notable are dead 
nd off 1 vet dramatizing them! Bernard Shaw and G. K. Chester- 


i¢@ range Of personage play vo on a 1 or, and lrama 0 
here remall a wealth of dramatic material in the live ton are to be in the **Oscar Wilde” play, thu estaDlish 
‘agliostro and the Man Who Struck ng a precedent Therefore, wh not Trotzky, Dr. Cool 


have *Nicky”’ Arnstein or Billy Sunday as the central figure 


he tage Napole 


trutted through the vea vould make a doughty reg the next new American animated biography lf pic- 
ment the “*Washinegtons.” “‘Aaron Burrs.” “ Israe turesqueness plus subtlet the desideratum, « 

P al |” Caesat ft ever Roma pe ‘ | is] lor proto ider mate il? 

be erica trong enough to fill the fortv-odd And of all historic figures who so magnificent as W 
theat« f New York row Wilson? But where shall we find a John Drinkwat 

Yet how i ere gy characte nour own cou to do the job? Indeed, is there any playwright in the WOT 

trv’s chronicle have been completely overlooked by ( apable of dramatizing the sublime egoin the White House 
a avwright Why h no one staged the life of | Qurmighty manand his final pathetic breakdown as world 


a liu tel might grow into drama at the hands of the iuth 
f ‘* Potash and Perlmutter,” or bloom into theatric b« 


e could one 


Vid | I Vy na 
Rutherfe rd B. Haye f Wher } nd » her 
f drama a that pervading the White Hous 


i Ve ] { 4 

luring the administration of our nineteenth President from the bowels of Sam Shipman’ typewriter. 

How very timely, too, a play introducing a character When all the great and near-great of the earth hav: 
1g enough to banish booze from the White House, been used up as stage material, there still remains the 

the man who } roffered the filtered residue of the nobl vege table kingdom, and we mav yet live to see a stir 

Potomac in port wine goblets to visiting plen pote! melodrama revolving around a string bean or a 

tiarie tron ( ral lands? Surely, la based on the philandering of a beet. 
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P's ) I ) ) ‘ gO Che lighting is good: the gs are. of 
G 10 exceptionally good The ne r ( 
eve t ly ¢ good craftsmanship 
‘ ) »o > ) ir tt rsughout >it he hig nome 
( exce! ‘ OVICS ( Ire ly eached as ruisti on 
I as ) to ; oO g the word 7 ( v pre I l 
t I é i tio ‘ ‘ good | Post stor ce} something tl shows throughout 
the t ot enter I ) ’ f | that entron 1 essential ! yy ; ” hip 
to even the blindest beggar of us all that twenty | to lift the film even above the quondam Esee Post 
vears picture making has done more than develop the te le story st lard, there are touches throughout that ring true to 
oO g a custard pi ross the hu eve D ‘ know it he little th rs that give ng to narra 
tur re Ire iv well bevond the point vhere \ arove It ram Ke Bot! wives of the b rried hero nter 
for rhe ) ging b t m rupt ; shaving innocently and irritatingly enough, merely to 
br to ft ( get vo tr 0 ‘ ( es bel ithe m I / fly 
One of these plavs t to wark as las v the great what y wives do 
e in mo naking, is the Paramount-Artcraft picture 1 pictures They coined a great rather i very 
\ Change Your Wi directed by Ce De Mille \s reve g word Artcraft Paramou There's a lot in names. 
( me MUCSSE i by nearl ll possess gy active lult t llign c The the other picture Entirel aifferent but oOo me 
from the title, the story deals with marital infelicity, being the equally encouraging; perhaps even more so. Nazimova in 
last to date of the De Mille series in which husbands and wives “The Heart of a Child.” 
tangle and untangle themselves within the hour for the edifica- Five people, who told me about that picture before I saw it, 
tion of the multitude said it was poor Che three people who went with me to see it 
\nd it’s a darn good picture all said it was very poor. The audience didn’t like it particu- 
Personally, I’ve always had a taste for the realism of the larly, and then thought the show was over a reel before the end 
( ommon Peepul ll stori Ss, where the poor cle vil of a dry goods SO I know it was good 
clerk or dentist’s assistant has troubles of his own and gets To me, that picture illustrates quite as well as “Why 
canned, the same way I do It’s a bizarre tast doubtless Change Your Wife?” the de velopment of the art ves art, this 
descended from some ancestral goat who used to devour the tir of motion pictures It may be that it is not a great pu 
Boston Monthl is a breakfast food—serial, of course and [I ture ndeed, it’s certainly not a great picture bul it has in it 
apologize But I have it, and having it, admit some difficulty the thi some of them at least—of which great pictures are 
in fully appreciating any play stage screen or even by mad. It contains greatness the elements ol greatness It 
in which all the characters own butlers, and can buy steam shows that the next Nazimova picture, or the one after that, or 
yachts whenever they want as if they cost no more than px irl the one after that may be a great picture just as some ol her 
necklaces), and can get whole scads of French maids and up earlier pictures have been great pictures. And when the art 
stairs girls and general housework without any trouble at all of the motion picture, or any other art, gets to that point, it’s 
It’s pr idiced me. somewhat igainst De Mille’s work as be ing pretty we ll along 
always a /eetle moving-picturey. Still, good work is good work, Defects? “The Heart of a Child” has many. But it has 
prejudice or no prejudice, and my hat’s off to “Why Change magnificencies as well. Individuality. Daring. Beauty. The 
Your Wife?” Why, it’s hard to keep from getting positively true art of story-telling, even in this new and difficult medium. 
enthusiastic over the craftsmanship that never even allows Love—the love of the artist for his work. Sincerit 
the obvious tendency of the ladies to let their draperies drop a It’s in that expression of individuality that the general dis- 
little reach the point of showing more than—er—good form ipprobation of the picture—if it is doomed to general disap 
Perhaps the most remarkable thing of all in this picture is probation, which I still doubt very much—lies. We know 
its relative freedom from defect. Not a great photoplay, to what an individual thing humor is; Tom laughs at Dick’s 
be sure, but practically without weaknesses. Good entertain jokes, and Harry laughs at mine, and / think Dick’s jokes ar 
ment, and healthy. The story is smoothly worked out, so that stupid and Tom’s a fool, and Tom and Dick think—well 
from beginning to end of the picture you are interested in what never mind what they think; it isn’t fit to print, anyway 
will happen next. The pictorial artistry of the picture, scene (Continued on page 29) 
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Little Girt! 
yx {/ Lo ( tio | LESSINGS on thee, little g 
I ) With vour dimples and your curl 
eaded ) With vour short skirts, shorter s 
| ‘ } ] ’ \p | 
VW / Lo Little fo é be 
Hom | 
/ I € Sé é bul Do / 5 
i ) ick voung 
g On! 0 ) eXD No Comeback 
I) Young ! 
/ Wd M Love is the hat ever went to ep ) le 
ol i he temp ) ) Frosh Well g e the dope 
The ¢ ( Lo , Votre Dame J 
ag gy re mad thro 4 l 
bre pro “ ) gle happi Fading 
/ ( VW I ve 1s Line 1 expens Fu ( \re lips 0 rh 
torn g g 1 all the od gains Second ¢ Ve but the rose 
i cheek has | one s petal ( 
The D Love f ek Ba 
» Spe tt yg I , 
I Wonder Why 
! iy Lov thing which « | \s I gazed into the deep blue sk 
eeks and no one is s hed h, once I ofte it and wondered wh 
Pri l —- - Girls were mack 
' They are such sweet and pretty things, 
Not a Flirtation With all their jewels and other things, 
S| e€ into the oom tt For which men paid 
[ sit behind her ( nN Thus cynically I used to think 
She lifte k $ rt Until a girl so sweet and pink 
Turned to me No Limit Came into my life 
And MAIDEN no cking pride Now I have no time to muse 
[ smile ve) Went out with her be ria rice I work to pay for clothes and shoes,— 
Her fi ! nace { eck dirt lowa Tf She s 1. ** Tell me Jo She is mv wife 
How far do you go?” Cornell Wid 
\s far as you'll let me he cried 
i] ims Purple Ce 
Mutual Notion 
What are you going to « isked 
CCKI he slov ed down iT 
hk mu,” | nsw boldl 
| hat | noug Bu ( ot 
0 Sun D 
First Stanza 
Phere t voung girl from Co rete 
\ ritha ll of her owgne 
She ‘ nec ¢ iT 
But Ico ike sur 
rill f gi get he en 
} R ! 
What Did He Mean? 
Vay Chev +} vey ‘ x pl ure 
wfully home] 
Var very arden Mary, vou’re the ‘ , , Ip . 
i st girl i world ae 
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and Dogs 
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Ry Ha 1 W 

TH richly gowned la spoke sharply to the 
dog. She rudely jerked it the length of its 
‘ 1, after which she peevishly boxed its ears 
ulle ts paws i d scolded it mercilessly 
s the shook it severely and let it drop to the 

divar \nd the dog licked her hand 

, * * 

Che richly gow nes iy spoke sharply lo the 
She rudely jerked him to his feet, after 


she peevishly boxed his ears and cuttingly 
| ' 


ridiculed hin ind scolded him mercilessly 


She then shook him severely and let him drop 
I k into his chai And the man kissed het 
} } 
Hard Luck 

iH s Falk about hard luck | promised 
mv wife I'd be home at ten last night, and it was 
eleven before I got ready to stat 

Gillis Well? 

Willi So I staved out till one o'clock before 
I could think of an excuse that might work 

Gill Ther 

Will When I 1eache ome ; one-thirty 

discovered that 1 te had been ot until 
twelve 
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Wisdom’s Devious Way 
RB Let SHIPE 
(,REAT-GRANDMOTHER was vaccinated 


irn ind alwavs afterward la 


she 


ve tling 


on one 


mented that couldn't weal L ballgow1 


t blemish on her beauty 


nated 


without re 


So grandmother was vacci above one 


knee, not realizing that in her sprightly old ag 
she would long to wear a one-piece bathing 
sult 


vas vaccinated in the small of the 
ll right for a long time 
little daughter has ck 


vaccinated at all. 


Mother 
bac k and was 2 
Well 


not to bt 


now 


idecd 


but 


now Wise 


His First 
Hold on 


Sam (1 


Impression 


dod-blast ve!” roared 


we ll know! 


there, 


Constabl Slackputter the 


sleuth of Petunik: What in tire d’ve mean b 
skallyhootin’ and slambangin’ through our pro 
gressive little city like that, contrary to the 


ordinances made and pervided 

“Why, I didn’t know 
town at all,” apologetically replied 
“T see it, though 
Honestly. Chief, I 


o billboards.’ 


I was going through 
th ie Ollene ling 
now that I have 


thought I 


motorist 
slows a dow! 
veen LW 


passing be 
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graved, Green, White § 
and Yellow Solid Gold, very 
special at $85, $100, and 
$150 up. Pearl Neck- 
laces from $15 to $500. 
Watches, guaranteed 

years,as low as $2.50 a month. 
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LEADING CITIES 
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ON CREDIT 


/Send for Jewelry 2 
Catalog. Itis Free 


There are 128 pages of Diamonds, 
Watches, Jewelry Every article is 
specially selected and priced unu- 
sually low. Whatever you select will 
be sent prepaid by us. You see and 
examine the article right in your 
own hands. If satisfied, pay one-fifth 
of purchase o_—— and keep it, balance 
divided into —— J, amoants, bette” fection’. 
able monthly ‘or Catalog ay. aes ng ane 
Dept A-874. 108 MN. State St. 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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EGYPTIAN 


EITIES 


“The Utmost in Qgarettes 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and 

retinement en, 

PREFER ‘Deities 

to any other cigarette 
30% 

Hagagyoy 


thers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
aa be gyptian ( —— in the World 








Drawn by J. K. Burans 
“You shouldn’t ha tt ( Z 
lid demand 1 vag 
But, John, dab 


Picture’s Progress 
Continued from pag 


And art is like that 
thing that may or may not appeal to 


too—an individual thing 


the many 


W herever you find three peopl raving over 
Wagnerian music, for instance, you can usually 
reach out your handand touch at least one hypo 
crite frequently two But fortunately 
we haven't yet reached quite that point in 
the movies, and can still proudly veep th ‘ 
don’t like a thing when we don’t like it hich 


is right and proper. Otherwise, by this tim 

all Nazimova pictures might be “ great.’ 
Incident lly there’s growing Col ct 

coming over me that Nazimova is perhaps th 


really truly cree) ictress, in the sense 


ble 
ol expression-——al 
the 
through gesture 


hirst 
great iacial powse 


th others 


to supplement 
ability she shares wi 
transmitting sé 
through 


of being a 


with powel of reen 
novement 


pressior 
to a 
Calling 


superlative degree 

“Why Your Wife?” th 
a well-rounded Esee Post story 
“The Heart of a Child” would be a 

that Boston Monthly my ancestor liked so wel 


But of course, he was too high 


Change 


equivalent ol 
story 
brow to have 


good sense 


‘What? 








rhe Sheriff of Deadeye Enforces the Law 





MAKE YOURSELF A MAN) "ts 2esortwon 


, "WELL, ANYWAY UP 
' - 
= — HERE WERE SAFE! 


STRONGFORTISM 





STRONGFORT 
The Perfect Man 


Promotion and Conservation of 


Health, Strength and Mental Energy 


LIONEL STRONGFORT 


Physical and Health Specialist 
1324 Strongfort Institute Newark, N. J. 








When Norah Bayes and George Bellows 
An ong Lnhost ho have achieve 1, even with 
his paragraph, a certain measure 
of publicity, may be mentioned Miss Bet! 
Inch John Taintor Foote Robert tering 
ul effens, Rod Wa ker, Mil 
Poindexter and Sheriff Knott 

To nothing of the League of Natio 


out the aid of t 


Motor Aphasia 





I} ‘ g trouble is ch ed 
li » talk cohe lv or ve ) 
heca eota yor The ) } 
onversat iol i me - place +} 
boastful remarks regarding | limbing 
ileage, upkeep, miles per gallo 1 the lik 
if it be a weeping case, the substance of hi 1920 
ilk will be blowouts, punctures, skids, stripped Little bits of satir 
g ( gr es should Half an « eo 
t greg m ’ Wi ppe 
) agg n ) pl \ M ng 
rm oO ‘ 
I Des g ot each vine the Forewarned 
» t hind t espe ) nal Wi | ou ! | plend urtic 
r kK Chvyseli 
I read one last nig Do rm Undesn 
GET WELL ‘BE YOUNG GROW TALL \ 
Excusable 
; Wi S Nero ed 
- , Rome s burning 
the ox It O I Ho | ) I n 
tracted ts <t : 9 
: ‘The "PANDICULATOR co mr incrgane tne Se2r"*ee Cleveland, ° 
KNICKERBOCKER Brat ‘‘ ed's ad 5 t ¢ Extreme Provocation 
HENRY W AG 
THE CAPE COD COMEDY Stranger—W hat’s the fight about ? 
H AVI N G Ss. Native—The feller on top is Hank Bill what 
urried the widder Strong, an’ the other’s Jo 
—— . mm Sesoph C. Lis = nkirs what interdooced him to her. 
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“No Man’s Land” 


By David Robinson 
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Reversal 
}. E. M ro 
Full many a man while prices make him mour 
The homely, useful art of thrift 
Full many a pair of pants, a trifle worn 
Is taken to Levinsky’s to be turned 
Sufficient Excuse 

Why, how you talk! 
“You'd talk, too, so \ 
heard,” replied the parrot “" you had had 
nobody 


ou wouldn’t be tit to be 


1 copy alter but an ult 


mate consumer who was trving to live on | 


to listen to an 


alary 
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Evans 


Beverage 


ine va 


Never 
more 
sweetly 
quent 
than on 
that 
Fishing 
Trip 


FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 
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A Woman’s Way 


id 


1 Smart Hotel for Smart People’’ 
4 HOTEL WOLCO 
feemecmnceeen | Airty-First Street, by Fifth Avenue, New York 


Good for 
Consola- 


tion or 


Congratu- 
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“Old 
Reliable 
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Up in the Air 


Wil NB 


Nlaribel on . 3 rn 

ed st r} round ! to 
aT ‘ 
Bol ee} hollowed 


| Co-Ed College Bobbie hired vel rg 


t drive 


He was older now, and this time he ask« 
li 
living 


m as soon as he could make a 


She told him if he said another word she 


d walk hon ri 


\fter they graduated, he was seeing her hom: 


t 


lid get out al 


on the street cat \gain he asked her to marry 
} 
She got 4 transter and proceeded home alon 
He prospered and at last bought a ne 
He took Maribel for a rice 
He said he was tired being trifled wit! 
ted al 
She said she p out if he said 
ore He 1 
Bobbie prospered more exces g 
He bought ar rplane all his owt Hi 


| Maribel t th I 


Che Unat 


By Osc 


tainable 

] Lew 

| SHALL never marry Henri 
etta \ vast 

separates us Yet 


she treat 


I gra iously whe I call o 
he he is the soul of i in 
b ess And 1 doz 
pr ivs she had wn tl 
she re rns tts O B 
| CT I rh ~~ 
| ‘ e pre pr ot ne p> 
oO > ell she hoo 
} fron ‘ ) Cl p 
I rt tl I self 
onme ) () 
( ( cecupied a I! 
‘ tLeroo!r Ol he Ma 
) D .. @ i¢ port Side 


ibalt the Lining saloor 


I have a grandaunt who once 


Lowell was pre seni 


But . 
»u can 


Ihe pride of caste is too strong in her 


never aspire to marry Henrietta 
Her dad is a boss plumber 


Identification 
“He complains and complains about things 
but never shows any action.” 
“Ah, I see; one of the ultimate consumers!”’ 
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ion of heavy clothing and tense muscles, 
ed by the acids of perspiration ! | 
ou Wa ea now enaer 
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IN Ta Konia, if applica 


game, positive § SKIN Irritation 


rawness. It quickly relieves and hea 
chated skin, drving up raw pots al 
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prevent 
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Kora-Konia is a highly medicated pow 
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ent, antiseptic, Cooling, 
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Scandal, Poor Lo! And Bill 


Jones 
(Continued from page 24) 


many respects “Many, Many Moons” is 
better, although we run across the “ Hia- 
watha” meter in it. 


“Come many, many Long-Knives, 
Pretty on the outside, 
Rotten in the heart.” 


Whirling-Rapids gets this off in a long 
poem. Long-Knives—that’s us. I feel 
guilty, as | had some ancestors who 
risked these wonderful people out of their 
very feathers—handing them in return 


Uncle Sam’s Daughters—III 
pine? oats na 
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Drawn by Norman ANTHONY 


To Inpuce THE Lapies to Face Forwarp 
Wuewn ALIGHTING FROM A STREET-CAR 


oceans of what Whirling-Rapids called 
inelegantly but incisively “devil’s spit,” 
which is no other than old “Jack” Bar- 
leycorn’s famous bottled red soup. 

Carl Sandburg, the singing Neptune of 
the Chicago River, writes an introduction 
to these unique and beautiful poems; but 
Carl’s introduction is unnecessary. An 
Indian’s introduction to Mr. Sandburg’s 
minced prose would be better reading. 

This is a small book, and you are going 
on a vacation soon. If you are going to 
the mountains or the forests ram this 
book in your traveling kit. It will put 
a spirit into every breeze, a god 
into every night-murmur, and you 
will listen to the “God of the 
Thunder-drums” with an ear 
washed clean of rumors of war 
and rent-evictions. 

Come again, Mr. Sarett! 


Another Baconian Cipher 


The alchemists worked day and 
night and year in and year out 
at their little private Pittsburgs 
in their garrets trying to turn lead 
into gold and dishwater into beer. 
They all went through bank- 
ruptcy. Then the alchemist, in 
a few hundred years, having 
changed his karma while riding 
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a LEARN PIANO! 
4 This Interesting Free Book 


d 
shows how you can become a skilled player 
of piano or organ in your own home, at 

Ser one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 

leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 25 
years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted, 
Write today for 64-page free book. ‘‘How to Learn Piano or Organ” 


. &. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio J F, 598 Columbia Road; Boston, 25, Mass. 














ROME IKE’S "FESS CUPPING BUREAU 


We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may a about you, your friends. or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news. 
per and periodical of importance in the United States and 
— is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 

HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 





through the tunnels of the grave, tried to 
ball up the Seven Arts, declaring that all 
the arts were interchangeable. But this 
too was a flat failure. 

Triumph at last! The alchemist was no 
boob. e took to writing a serial, 
changed it into a novel, changed the novel 
into a spoken drama, changed the spoken 
drama into a “movie”—and cleaned up 
on all ends. Everybody’s doing it. And 
the combination works all ways. You can 
write a “movie,” change it into a spoken 
drama, then into a serial, then into a 
book; or*you can begin by writing a 
spoken drama and play it backward until 
it becomes a serial. It is a great game of 
literary roulette. 

There’s “Lightnin’,” famous play by 
Winchell Smith and Frank Bacon, which 
has been running for two years at one of 

(Concluded on page 34) 
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Drawn by Leonarv P. Down 


Editor—There is a peculiar plaintive note in your poetry. 
Poet—Yes, sir; I’ve been trying to interpret my stomach. 
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RIGH RANCH OWNER MURDERED 


Beaten to Death by Older Brother in a Heated Argument 
Over Business Affairs 


Feud Had Long Existed Between | 
Two Men—Fratricide Arrested 
and Makes Confession 


By Kenpa.tit BANNING 


BABYLONIA, June 12—(Special Corre- 
spondence to The Bugle.)—One of the most 
brutal murders in the history of this section 
of the country was committed yesterday 
afternoon when Abel, a well-to-do middle- 
aged farmer and owner of a large sheep 
ranch, was beaten to death on his estate by 
his older brother Cain. His skull was frac- 
tured and he suffered severe contusions of 
the face. The condition of the body indi- 
cated that a violent struggle had taken 
place before the fatal blow was delivered. 

The murderer, who has been taken into 
custody, at first claimed to have no knowl- 
edge of the crime and denied responsibility 
for his brother’s movements, but under the 
close questioning of the coroner’s jury he 
broke down and made a full- confession. 
Cain and Abel are the only children of 
Adam and Eve, both of this place. 

The motive of the crime is believed to be 
jealousy. 

Both the alleged murderer and his victim 
have been residents of this district all their 
lives and are well and favorably known. 
Cain is a prosperous farmer and owns one 
of the best tracts of land in the neighbor- 
hood. 

It is reported that the bad feeling that 
has existed between the two men originated 
some time ago with a remark attributed to 
their grandfather, concerning the relative 
value of their farm produce and which was 
regarded by Cain as a reflection upon his 
methods. The recent increase in the mar- 
ket for wool and lamb and the consequent 
prosperity of Abel is believed to have 
preyed upon Cain’s mind until he killed his 
younger brother in a momentary burst of 
anger. It is considered likely that he will 
enter a plea of insanity. 

Neither of the brothers was married. 


GARDEN OF EpENn, June -12—Adam and 
Eve, parents of the Babylonian fratricide 
Cain and of his victim, Abel, are former 
residents of this place, but since their 
departure some years ago all trace of them 





has been lost. 


The records indicate that they were 
evicted for disorderly conduct shortly be- 
fore the birth of their older son, Cain, and 
there is no recollection that either of them 
has visited the place since. Prior to their 
departure they bore a good reputation. 
But little is known of their antecedents. 


Egg View Notes 

Miss Phrony Edgin no longer has a scorny finger for 
Galileo Sprawl, because Galileo sent her such a nice ink- 
written letter about herself that she has read it ragged. 

Truman Bilge, who bought a mail-order family-size 
bottle of tonic last week, notices that the ad. is still in the 
paper. 

Button Edgin, who is about to accept a position in a 
Pollywog bank, has been posting up on future legal holidays, 
so he will have something to look forward to. 

Sherm Spoor says that daylight is the only thing he has 
been able to save since he got married. 

Bill Waite, our grocer, has installed an up-to-date gum 
machine which works every once in a while. 

Dow Ludlum got into a Pullman coach by mistake 
recently, and he hasn’t been able to read with his shoes on 
ever since. 





Sizz, Boom! Ah! 

The first annual Intercollegiate Ha-Ha Handicap, con- 
ducted by our progressive contemporary, Judge, drew 
Punch Bowl a third. Of the fifty-odd entries, Cornell’s 
Widow proved to draw the most smiles, and, logically 
enough, the silver loving cup. Pausing to dip deep with the 
silver spoon of congratulation, we of the Bowl take this 
opportunity to ladle out two cups that cheer: one to tne 
Widow, bless her natty little heart! and the other fizzing 
with admiration and appreciation for that generous old 
gentleman, Judge! Here’s to both of ’em!—Pennsylrania 
Punch Bowl. 








Mr. Q, Ote Gimber of Mud Center, who is 
studying a book on manners and practised 
yesterday by holding his hand over his mouth 
while he yawned in the presence of his wife. 








Personal Mention 





Fos. Lincoln has used over a million dollars’ 
worth of diamonds and jewelry and things in his 
portraits of swell society people in JupcE. 


Gelett Burgess, the w. k. sleuth, has trailed a 
lot of villains to their doom. Ferret, the Albino 
Deteckative, is awful jealous of Burge. 

Tom P. Morgan et supper with old Gap John- 
son of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., the other night. 
Gap says Tom is a tolerable good literary feller 
and knows what he is talking about. 


Lenso, who writes up the movies for JupcE, 
says there’s a heap of money being spent for new 
pitcher shows, but still they don’t seem to get so 
very far away from cowboys and Nick Carter. 


A. Machefert, who is modest about his front 
name, is thinking about becoming a cubist one of 
these days when the price of cubical pictures 


goes up. 


Ellis Parker Butler is back in his home town 
of Flushing, L. I. He has been vacationing in 
California, but is back in the bank where he holds 
a nice job. Ellis writes his stories., etc., after the 
whistle blows and the real work of the day is done. 
He also has twins. 

Steve Leacock is doing talking stunts around 
the country. He makes ’em laugh by saying fool 
things in a perfectly serious way and using his 
arms like a stump speaker. 

A pleasant visitor to JupDGE was Peter McAr- 
thur , editorial writer for the Toronto Globe. Pete 
is doing a big book on international relations and 
one that will make an awful sensation when it is 
published, he says. 


Walt Mason is bunzalowing at La Jolla, Cal., 
indefinitely. ‘Uncle Walt” says he is tired of the 
Kansas climate, and is going to give Cal. a fair 
trial. A lot of us are tired of our own climates, but 
we aren’t as lucky—or as clever—as Walt, who is 
at present embowered in roses at a point where 
he can heave a rock right into the Pacific. 


Crowning the Jackobean 


Jack-o’ wishes to congratulate Albert R. Stewart ’20, 
until recently King of the Jackobites, upon his success ir 
capturing the cup offered for the best individual piece oi 
writing submitted to Judge’s College Wits Contest. If ever 
a graceful bow of parting were made, our ex-Potentate ha. 
made it.—Dartmouth Jack-o-Lantern. 











| What Is Success? 


You must read what Maurice 
}Switzer, business executive, econ- 
omist, poet and humorist, has to 
say on the subject in 


CASHING IN ON 
WHAT YOU'VE GOT 


} Just extra good common sense at- 
tractively and wittily served up. 
| Every word is golden for those who 
} are able to appreciate that cashing 
}in on what we have is entirely 
ssible if we will follow some few 
undamental maxims. Maurice 
Switzer has produced an unusual 
type of literature; it is unique in its 
} humorous qualities and philosophi- 
| cal insight, combined with practical 
| everyday advice. 


| There is the flavor of Emerson, a 
suggestion of Arnold Bennett, and 


| a dash of George Ade in this book. 
| Price $1.00 Postpaid 


| Don’t miss reading it. Send in your 
| order to-day, using the coupon below. 


“4 














TT Settetien Gos uaa | 
| 225 Fifth Avenue | 
1 New York City 
; ; Please send me a copy of ‘“ CASH- | 
jt ING IN ON WHAT YOU'VE | 
: GOT,” for which I enclose $1.00. | 
; NO ead all nid lnideia ee sigials | 
IE 8 hte iat ke Gi wn slit oh 
te, Oy «23a See 











Drawn by W. C. Youna 
“ Bob Hawley’s married his cook.” 
“Yes, he’d rather fight than eat.” 


Scandal, Poor Lo! And Bill 
Jones 
(Continued from page 32) 


our Broadway houses, where I have tried 
to push my way in armed with credentials 
from the editor of Judge, Secretary Colby, 
five dramatic editors and William T. 
Flynn. The house was always sold out to 
the end of the ninety-nine year lease, so 
I viewed the show by courtesy of the man- 
ager from the chandelier pole in the mid- 
dle of the house, having been let down 
there in chains from the roof. 

So I had to read the book, too (“ Light- 
nin’,” by Frank Bacon, Harper & Broth- 
ers), in order to find out what I had 
missed in the performance. Lightnin’ 
Jones, of California and Nevada, shows 
up just as well in print as he does on the 
stage. The story is told simply and 
directly with many illustrations. 

Lightnin’ Bill Jones will go down in his- 
tory with the Music Master—I’ve for- 
gotten his name. Bill is a curyus aneemal, 
and I have only found his like west of the 
Mississippi. David Harum 
had no soul—I mean in- 
nards. Bill Jones had. He 
had picked up many ends of 
wisdom right out of life— 
and one of them was that 
good whiskey was not for 
cooking purposes. 

It may be that living in 
a house where the parlor is 
in California and the wall- 
paper is in Nevada had 
produced that socratic do- 
nothing feeling in Bill that 
got him, derisively, the name 
of Lightnin’. After all, it 
was a good sobriquet, for 
the important thing about 
lightning is not that it Drawn by C. Baar 
travels test, but that it is 
going to strike somewhere. 
And Bill was a sure shot 
when he got fast hold of an 


JUDGE 


idea. If you want to get away from 
Joseph Conrad and Doc Lodge for 
a while I recommend a little “ Light- 
nin’,” Nevada, not Jersey, brand. 

I have, by the way, discovered a 
Baconian cipher in this book which 
throws the unworthy belief into mv 
beefy consciousness that mebbe— 
mebbe, I say—Frank Bacon hadn't 
all to do with the authorship of 
this great masterpiece. An icono- 
clastic age, my masters! 


Admonishing Him 
By Tom P. Morcan 


“ you are going to the city, Adrian.” 
said Farmer Field to his youthful 
nephew, “full of high hopes, which are 
to be admired, and a few hallucinations, 
that are not especially surprising. Be- 
cause you wrote a graduation essay that 
had a good many long words in it, you feel con- 
vinced that in the teeming town, as they call 
it in stories, lie fame and fortune, both of 
which ydu expect to pluck in large quantities. 
“T hope you do. But, still, it may be worth 
while for you to remember that Opportunity 
very seldom meets a young feller from the coun- 
try at the Union Depot in the city with out- 
stretched hand and welcoming smile. Mostly, 
she is either busily engaged in some more or less 
unromantic task in a dingy back room, or ham- 
mering away in a smoky workshop, or on a high 
stool some’rs, or in a scrabbled stockroom, or 
else she is back home on the old farm where he 
came from, waiting for his return.” 


The Fashion Market 


By Mrxna Irvinc 


The Fashion market fluctuates 
Around the female shape, 
Its operations are controlled 
By corset-strings and tape, 
And my impressions when I view 
The present styles are strong 
That all quotations as to skirts 
Are short, and bills are long. 





AnoTHER Case or Mopern SuRGERY 


1st Cat—I hear that brother Carmine over there has been to the 
hospital. What was the trouble? 
2nd Ditto—Why he had to have his “Appendix” removed. 








The Most Original—Thrilline— | 


Thought-Provoking Work Ever Published 


HAT a Future Life has now been scientifically proved is 
asserted by many of our leading scientists. HOW it has been 
proved—the ACTUAL METHODS employed—the ACTUAL RE- 
SULTS attained—are among the astounding revelations found in 


The Library of the Occult and 


Psychical Sciences 
By 
Hereward Carrington, Ph. D., and Dr. William S. Walsh, F. A. M. A. 


W HETHER the universe is at basis material or spiritual lies at the root of all 
moral law, all philosophy and sciente, and is the most important question 
before the world today. It is The Coming Sctence. 














The validity of the evidence pointing to an invisible world, the future abode of man, so 
near our own that the veil might be torn or lifted, is now admitted by many of thegreat- 
est minds of the day. Heretofore we have been studying merely the Material World 
of Products and Effects. ‘The World of Causes and Forces lies all unexplored before 
us. Itis into this fascinating field—the border-line of the Unknown, the dim, mysteri- 
ous region that lies between MIND and MATTER, between physical and spiritual 
forces and energies, that we are carried by these marvellous volumes, that voice the 
last word of Science upon the phenomena of Spiritism, the Occult and the Psychic. 


THE GATES OF DAWN 


EMINENT SCIENTISTS AND 


SCHOLARS WHO ENDORSE THIS STUDY 4 } 
sal ae iy dh. Gente thao Do the Dead Live and Communicate? 


Prof. Lombroso Prof. Sidgwick THE MYSTERY OF EXISTENCE—THE GREATEST QUESTIONS OF ALL TIME 


Sir William Crookes Sir J. J. Thomson are discussed in clear and undevspendiaie ienqueans What Shanon at + Moment of 
Prof. Flammari Sir W. F. Barrett Death—How We Progress in the Spirit World—Messages from the yond—Our Hidden 
wy, seta a Forces—How to Develop Our Psychic Powers—The Sexes Hereafter—Ghosts and Haunted 
Dr. J. H. Hyslop Prof. Bergson Houses—Forms Created by a! ae Senne tease is Possible—How to Obtain 
Lord Rayleigh Prof. Richet Thought Photographs—How Mental Telepathy Operates—The Marvels of Materialization 

me: " “o i — —Reincarnation and Eastern Philosophy—The Genuine and the Fraudulent in Spiritism 
Sir Oliver Lodge Dr. G. Geley —Projection of the Astral Body—Mastering the Self—Fear and How to Banish It—The 
Hon. A. J. Balfour Prof.BalfourStewart Three Laws of Success—Personal Magnetism —Spiritual Healing—Cultivating the ‘‘Sixth 
‘. Sense’’—Power over Animate and Inanimate Matter—How to Interpret Dreams, and 
And many others of equal prominence. many other Topics of equal Importance and Interest. 


SEVEN SPLENDID STIMULATING VOLUMES 


that will make clear to you many things you despaired of 
understanding before. Each volume 8% x 5% inches. 
Art Craft De Luxe Binding with Titles. Stamped in Gold— 
Beautifully Printed—Many Unique Illustrations, Including 
Psychic and Spirt Photographs. 


A SPECIALLY LOW BEFORE-PUBLICATION PRICE 

Costs of Material and Labor are soaring daily. Immediate 
orders only can be accepted at the before-publication price, 
which is based on present costs. 

When the books are off the presses and out of the hands of the 
binders a material increase in price will be necessary. You 
will save money ordering TODAY. 

Books ready soon and orders filled strictly in rotation. 

MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


SEND $1.00 ee Te ee See ee 
WITH BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 


416 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
COUPON OR 


Enclosed is $1.00 first payment on the 7-volume 
$15 50 i f “<< Smee’ “ Occult 3 oa 0 Sciences 
" 1 ou to be shipped charges prepaid. agree to remit 
y $2.00 a month for 8 months following 1eceint of 
want to save books. Otherwise, | will, within s days, ask for 
7 instructions for the return of the set, my $1.00 
the cash dis- to be refunded on its receipt. 
count of 
$1.50. 
































...and at three 
historic banquets 


cA fact: 


Within a single week last fall, great civic 
dinners were tendered at the Waldorf- 
Astoria, New York, to General Pershing, 
to Herbert Hoover and to Cardinal Mercier. 
And at all three of these famous banquets, 
the only cigarette served by the hosts was 
Fatima. 


FATIMA 


A Sensible Cigarette 


“Just Enough Turkish” 


That Fatima should be so 
clearly the choice of men who 
ean afford anything they khke, 
shows that most smokers really 
pre fer—not too much Turkish 
tobacco in their cigarettes nor 
too little — but “just enough 


Purkish.” 
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